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bad, and one certainly did feel the effect of the roaring
engines, the stunning effect of the sun rays and the
bleached desert,

I made quite a good landing at L.G. D, on the all-
weather landing ground, across the short way of that
part which is clear of camel-thorn and which is roughly
elliptical shaped. However I nearly ran into the
camel-thorn at the other side and just managed to
swing in time. We took in 55 gallons from the newly
installed tank, which is like that at L.G. V. The
pump was horribly stiff, and Stent and I each took
one end of the handle. It had a way of catching you
in the small of the back when you pumped. And it
was pretty hot at D, although not so hot as the eastern
side of the desert.

Z.G. D to Ziza. This trip was a tremendously
bumpy one* It was high noon. We struggled away
from L.G. D. Maitland had gone straight through
and we heard he had landed at Ziza. Across the
"Plain of Sorrows" we flew, over Kasr Kharana, which
I saw they had marked with a circle and called L.G. B,
since my forced landing there. I had to climb a little
to o'ertop the Jebel Mugher. Then the usual scanning
of the vast Plain of Moab to spot Ziza, which I usually
pick up by the Persian ruin1 which looks like a dark
spot on the plain. I made a nice approach up the hill,
and a perfect landing,

Ziza to Hetiopolis. When we reached Ziza we filled
up on the landing ground, and we found, on getting
out of "Valkyrie," that the air was fresh and cool; cool
as cold water on a hot day. I nearly skipped about
for joy and took great draughts of refreshing air into

1 Meshetta,